THE    GHOST    CRADLE
he would not talk, for that was not in the
bond,   Jess's sweet  face  beamed  over  the
compliment Mrs. Tully, known on ordinary
occasions as Jean McTaggart, had paid her,
and, after Johnny had departed laden, she
told me how the tray, which had a great
bump in the middle, came into her possession.
" Ye've often heard me speak aboot the
time when I was a lassie workin' at the farm
o* the Bog ?   Ay,  that  was  afore me an"
Hendry kent ane anither, an' I was as fleet
on my feet in thae days as Leeby is noo.   It
was Saml Fletcher 'at was the fanner, but
he maun hae been gone afore you was mair
than born,   Mebbe, though, ye ken *at he was
a terrible invalid, an* for the hinmost years o'
his life he sat in a muckle chair nicht an* day.
Ay, when I took his denner to *im, on that very
tray 'at Johnny cam for, I little thocht 'at by
an' by I would be sae keepit in a chair myseL
" But the thinkin' o' Saml Fletcher's case is
tae o* the things *at males me awfu* thankftf
for the lenient wy the Lord has aye dealt wf
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